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lawn and lay there blazing. The man on the
horse made as though he would ride on to
Reuben and so past him into the house; but, in
spite of his furious movement, his voice was sharp
and controlled as he cried:

* Enough   words,   Sunwood!    Back   to   the
stables, lad.    And we'll see them blaze i'

1 Shall I fire?    Shall I fire?'

Judith heard a voice in her ear, and putting
out a hand felt Bennett's breast and his heart
beating like a clock.

4 No. . . . Wait, Fred. Oh, the devils! I
cannot endure this. And with the children up-
stairs. Oh, when will Mr. Fox come? I must
go out to them! I cannot endure this here! *

4 No, no, ma'am.    Stay where you are! '

' No. I must go.' She tore herself from
Bennett's hand and ran from the room, he follow-
ing her. She could never quite clearly remember
afterwards what occurred in that outside pande-
monium. The air was cold and yet the heat
seemed intense. There was smoke in her nostrils.
Reuben was shouting. She saw that his fore-
head was bleeding, and that seemed to loose a
fury inside her. She never knew what she
cried, but she drove into the middle of them; then,
nearly stumbling over a mounting-block by the
door, she climbed on to it.

* Be ashamed of yourselves.  Attacking women
and children who have done you no harm.   Go
back to your homes, you bullies. . . .'

The ineffectiveness of her words enraged her
yet more. They swept past her and around her, not
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